Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooey, number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey, quicker than the human eye.
He's got style, a poofy style, and a heart that just won't stop.
When the going gets rough, he's super tough with a Hong Kong Pooey chop.
Hong Kong Pooey, number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey, quicker than the human eye.
Hong Kong Pooey, terrific.
Henry, now look what you've done.
What's a Hong Kong Pooey chop, sir?
Yes, sir.
It's a rubber kind of chopper that goes cadaver, and leaves your fingers worn out.
It's soft, like your head.
Give me your hand, give me your hand.
Good, good.
It could be worse, Sergeant, sir.
At least I didn't brush the daisy.
Only because it's soft, like your head.
Here, get my uniform ready for the police's ball Saturday night.
Yes, sir, Sergeant, sir.
On the single.
You mean on a double.
But, Sergeant, sir, I can't get a single-breasted uniform ready on the double.
Oh.
Hello.
Hello, police headquarters.
This is Rosemary, the divinest of the finest.
No.
My goodness.
No, my goodness!
No.
Oh, my goodness!
Right. Bye.
What was all that about? Why? Why?
My goodness. That was my mother.
She thinks I'm a very good person.
Buzzer.
Hello, hello, police headquarters.
This is Rosemary, the fantastic female of the...
What?
When?
We'll get on it right away. Good-bye.
Some clown withdrew $300,000 from the Ludlow Bank.
Well, what's wrong with that?
Two things.
One, he did it after banking hours,
and two, he used some kind of wind machine
to blow the vault open.
Say, I'd better check that one myself.
We don't know any crooks that spot.
I just hope my dreamboat Hong Kong Fooey hears about this.
I got a sneaking suspicion he'll get wind of it.
See you later, Rosemary.
On your toes, pal of mine.
It's exactly Hong Kong Fooey time.
Oh, gaw, gaw, stuck again.
Yah! Hee-hoo!
And a rinky-dinky-doo!
What was that?
Spot, we're going out after a safe cracker
who blows down doors with a wind machine.
Let's see what my Hong Kong book of kung fu
says about batting the big breeze.
Oh, here we are.
The huff-and-puff Bumps-a-Daisy.
Spot, turn on that electric fan.
I'll practice on that.
Rah!
I just discovered his weak spot, Spot.
Turn off his electricity, and he's nothing.
I'll go get it.
Come on.
We're heading for the richest bank in town, Spot.
Rosemary said that windy fellas bound to show up there
sooner or later, if not sooner.
Spot, you think he could have been scared off
by hearing the great Hong Kong Fooey was on the job?
What makes you so sure?
All right, stop where you are, Mr. Whoever-you-are.
Tornado's the name, and also my game.
Is that so?
Well, where's your wind machine?
You might say it's built in.
Now, out of my way, or you'll be blown into the next county.
Now, no bag of wind's gonna scare Hong Kong Fooey.
Yah! Ha! Ho! Ha!
Ha is right.
Ha is right.
Ha is right.
Ha is right!
Ha is right!
Ha is right!
Ha!
And when that armored truck arrives tomorrow
with a million dollars in silver,
I have the feeling, my darling,
Hong Kong Fooey will be on hand to protect it.
I'm feeling.
There's the armored car spot.
But those two guards look like they can handle that tornado fellow
if he dared to show up.
So that's the way he does it.
Well, watch the matchless me fight win with win.
Yah!
Two can play at that game, Mr. Tornado.
You're about to get a blast of the old Cyclone Twister
with the Hurricane Hop.
Yah!
Funny, we're moving, but I don't hear any motor running.
Hear that?
He must be driving away in the van spot.
We gotta stop him.
But how?
All right, so you think you can hijack an armored truck
with a half a million bucks and get away with it, huh?
You just made a big mistake, officer.
Why would the great Hong Kong foolie hijack an armored truck?
He wouldn't, which means I'll also have to arrest you
for impersonating Hong Kong foolie.
You're right, officer.
This guy isn't Hong Kong foolie.
You're wrong, Sergeant.
I checked in the mirror myself.
Well, I know a bum disguise when I see one.
Sergeant Flint, stop!
For heaven's sake, don't touch him.
Sergeant, I know the lovable foolie, and that's who this is.
You mean he's foolie?
In the flesh?
Oh, definitely.
Oh, great superhero, how can you ever forgive us?
Well, if you'll let him take me to dinner,
maybe I can talk him into it.
The great foolie forgives.
But only if you start being kind to the hard help around here,
especially that nice pinry fella.
Yah! And ta-ta!
Boy, that was close.
I'd better treat myself to a nice vacation in England
until the heat's off.
My turn again, huh?
Hmm, this takes some concentration.
If I go there, I'm lit.
And if I go there, you got me.
So I'll go here.
You want again, and I smell something burning.
Uh-oh.
We're in big trouble, Spot.
As Hong Kong foolie, I can't find Mr. Tornado.
And as pinry, I don't know where to get the sergeant's coat fixed
in time for the policeman's bar.
The London telephone book?
Now, Spot, what's that got to do with the sergeant's coat?
Hurry up, Hubert, the fastest tail in the world.
Repair is made while you wait.
According to my unfailing instincts,
we should be over London now.
Hurry up, Hubert, fastest tail in the world.
This is it, Spot.
Oh, excuse me, sir.
Righto, binrother, pi-pi-pi-wot-ha.
Hong Kong foolie here in London?
Well, he ain't gonna stop me from getting some nice new clothes.
You're certain you want another jacket just like this one?
Yep, and I want it fast.
Was that fast enough, Governor?
Guess I should have said, hold the holes.
No problem, Governor.
Now, that's what I call real fast tail-ery, Mr. Hubert.
Now, nothing else could be causing that
except Mr. Tornado himself.
Only how am I gonna catch him if he keeps blowing me away?
Ha-ha-ha-ha.
Be good now, Spot.
You're tickin' me so hard, I can hardly catch my breath.
You mean if I tickle Mr. Tornado,
you'd be too busy laughing to catch enough breath to blow me away?
I sure am glad I thought of that.
Give me that feather.
What a breeze.
Yahoo! And a rinky-dinky-doo!
I'm gonna blow you so far,
you're gonna think you're a swallow on the way back to Capistrano.
Getcha, getcha, go!
Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha. Oh, I can't get...
Ha-ha-ha-ha, my blower going ha-ha-ha-ha.
Give up?
Are you kidding?
Now that I've stopped laughing,
I'll blow Fooey and his feather out of sight.
Getcha, getcha, go!
Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ho-ho-ho-ho-ho.
Better surrender. I got plenty more laughs up my sleeve.
Never.
Hmm, where did he go?
Yoo-hoo! Mr. Tornado, where are you?
In here.
Good for us!
By now, I must have hung on Fooey dizzy enough to handle.
And now I'm gonna blow him so far,
they'll never find him.
That there pipe made Mr. Tornado's window U-turn.
He blew himself away.
Funny thing, Spot, I moved so fast,
I never even saw myself get it.
Oh, if it's how I stand.
Imagine Hong Kong Fooey flying all the way to London
to capture Mr. Tornado.
Where does he find the time to be so magnificent?
I've been kind of magnificent myself,
fixing up the side just a go.
And for once, you didn't goof.
This uniform looks as good as new.
Ooh-ooh, Penry, you nitwit!
How do you expect me to go to the policeman's ball
with my uniform looking like this?
Don't worry, Sarge, I got a great idea.
There!
Bet you'd be the only Sarge at the ball with built-in stripes.
Oh, yeah.
Spot, you took the words right out of my mouth.
Penry, now what do you think you're doing with my uniform?
Putting in a new set of buttonholes, Sergeant.
Look.
You nuthead!
You put those buttonholes in the back.
Say, you're right.
There, I'll just switch the lapels to the back,
and everything will be fine.
Ooh-ooh, I'd like to switch your head from here to...
Hello, hello, police headquarters.
This is Rosemary, the lady cop with the blonde mop on top.
How many?
Just one.
At least that proves the crook isn't granny.
It's the commissioner.
Somebody just stole another one of the six diamonds of Sedonia.
Not again.
That's the second one this week.
The commissioner's afraid they'll try for an even three
by stealing the Sultan of Guchba's ring.
Tell the commissioner not to worry.
I'll send my best man to the Sultan's hotel.
I'll send myself.
You know, the six diamonds of Sedonia
worth half a million dollars each.
I'd feel a lot better if my dreamboat, Hong Kong Fooey,
was standing guard instead of the sergeant.
Don't worry, Rosemary.
If I know Hong Kong Fooey, which I don't...
I got a hunch you'll be a lot closer
to the Sultan tonight than you think.
Do you like our native dancing, Sergeant Flint?
Sure beats the turkey trot.
Who's that?
Beats me.
Well, business before pleasure.
If you'll excuse me,
I'll be outside guarding the door, Sultan.
Fine, Sergeant Flint, fine.
Hmm, I do not recognize you, my dear.
Are you one of my wives?
Sir, I'm not a beautiful ham girl.
I'm the beautiful and heroic super crime fighter,
Hong Kong Fooey.
The Hong Kong Fooey.
Shh!
I'm here to protect your diamond ring.
Thank you, my good hater, old Fooey.
With you at my side, no thief would dare come near me.
The ring!
Some invisible thing has taken my ring!
Huh?
Hey, ring, come back here!
I'm disappointed, Penry.
I thought sure Hong Kong Fooey would be there
to save the Sultan's diamond.
Oh, he'll catch the jewel thief next time.
Next time could be that rich sportswoman, Angela Hardy.
She owns one of the three remaining Sedonia diamonds.
Angela Hardy, huh?
If I was Hong Kong Fooey,
I'd sure stick close to her.
Kong darling, how can a mere millionaire sportswoman
thank you for guarding my fabulous diamond ring?
Miss Hardy, ma'am,
us modern superheroes don't want no thanks.
Just fame and glory.
They are ready to start their run down the mountain, Dr. Nowhere.
And the girl is wearing the ring.
Good. Soon another of the six Sedonia diamonds will be mine.
It would not be possible without your great invention.
A vapor to make you invisible.
And another to make you visible again.
Right. Now it's time for the invisible skier to go to work.
I know, the vapor.
And now for Sedonia diamond number four.
Good luck, Dr. Nowhere.
I've heard of people forgetting their skis,
but I've never heard of skis forgetting their people.
My, it's the invisible croc.
The invisible croc?
And he's gonna fall right into my trap.
That's pretty tricky.
But then so is my trap.
Let me have your ring, Miss Hardy.
Oh, please be careful.
The superheroes always are.
Yoo-hoo! Look at my pretty ring.
You can't get away from me in a room this small.
I can grab you even if I can't see you.
You might as well surrender now.
Well, how about that?
He must be a little fella, but he sure is fast.
This ought to take care of Mr. Hong Kong foolie.
No!
Oh, yeah, boogie-boogie.
Henry, it's 80 degrees in here.
Why do you have the radiator turned on so high?
I'm getting over a nightmare.
Oh, my goodness.
Oh, my goodness.
Oh, my goodness.
Why is the radiator turned on so high?
I'm getting over a nightmare.
A nightmare?
Uh-huh.
I dreamed I was a snowman trying to throw out.
You think you've got troubles.
What about poor Hong Kong foolie?
Yeah.
Who would know where to look for a crook who isn't there?
Hong Kong foolie would.
Right now he's probably in Venice, Italy.
Why Venice?
Because that's the home of Madame Klinker, the opera star,
who's been locked in nowhere.
They own the only two Sidonia diamonds that haven't been stolen.
You don't say.
Which one of them do you think this invisible crook will hit next?
Madame Klinker, of course.
Even a crook knows its ladies first.
Huh?
Ruffoloni, mozzarella, prosciutto,
linguine, linguine, linguine.
My Sidonia diamond ring.
It's been stolen.
Well, at last we're getting some words.
Now, there's only one guy left for me to protect,
the famous Dr. Nowhere.
But I don't want any protection.
So why don't you catch the first gondola back to the airport?
I can't do that, Doc.
I'd be shirking my dudas as the master crime fighter.
You want some spot?
Diamonds.
Why, they look so much like the Sidonia diamonds.
You'd think that's what they were.
That cat's right.
They are the Sidonia diamonds, and I stole them.
But that's impossible.
The crook that stole them was invisible.
Which is exactly what I expect to become in one second,
thanks to this bottle of invisible vapor which I invented myself.
You'll never find me now.
Oh, no.
Just wait till I see what my Hong Kong book of kung fu
says about catching invisible crooks.
It says, uh, move so fast, you can't see me neither.
That'll be a cinch.
Ya-hoo!
How about a little spin?
Hmm, you got faster eyesight than I thought.
Hmm.
Ah, now I got you, Doctor.
And now you don't.
Get going, Erno.
Hong Kong fooey is after us.
Don't lose him, Spot.
Hey, that goes nowhere.
Not the gun, little Spot.
How impressive, our superhero.
No!
He's still after me.
Gotta lose him.
No!
That'll keep him kind of through, huh?
Hey, look, Spot.
I captured another crook single-handed.
Just goes to prove, dry or damp, I'm still the champ.
I'm still the champ.
The end.
